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Tarm'ng ladies fair, I'II to you declare 
C Sucha diity that will make you weep 
If you Will dre, ner the try you (hall bear, 
And in your minds the ({u'j-& 0 bu keep, 

Ia Oxford ei y there lv, you ſhall hear, 
Ar cblewan who had a veſt es e; 

And four d ugher brgbe, in whom be tock delight, 
But, ala! Cy happy was their . 

The ycungen, it is eld, was of a beauteout mould, 

The lc y-licfl creature ſare that e'er was ſeen : 
And her father dear loved cer, as we hear, 
And to ma ke her great indeed d mean. 

Her mother being dead, ber bſters, as 'tis ſaid, 
They never could endure her b:auty bright; 
Becauſe her father he beſt reſpected her, 

So they ſought her ruin day ard night. 

A noble lor1 of fame down from London came, 
On purpoſe to ſee her father dear; 
Young Cupid's keen dart pierc'd him to the heart, 
As ſoon as be faw this lady fair. 

Prelettly he laid, fince I am betray'd, 
Ito her will ſoon diſcloſe my mind; 
And if ſhe yeilds to love, by the pdwers above, 
Fm bleſſ if my jewel does prove kind. 

In the garden fair, among the flowers rare, 
He chirced o eſpy bis charming dove; 
Cupid, be kind, (aid he, and wound her bitterly, 
That I can for ever keep my love. | 

His m nd he did declare; Beautcevs lady fair, 
Since thou art a walking ſo retire; 

I muſt ſhow my mind, if you are unkind, 
Quickly doth my life for you expire. 

With s graceſul look, then theſe words ſhe ſpoke, 
Sir, my tender heart is yet urſk11'd | 
To know what love doth men ; if I forward ſeem 
The" it is agaiolt my father's will 

Charmer dear, be ſaid, if ycu'il be my bride, 
T have gold io deck thoſe cherms ſo bright. 
To mike them mine fo gay, like the queen of May, 
Ma ids to wait upon thee day and night, | 

Po a little time this charmer divine, 
She did yeild j-deed to be his bride; 
But in the ſ:cond part 'twill peirce a harden'd heart 
Jo ſee how cruel fate did them divide. 

„„ 
HE other ſiſters they to wickedneſs give way, 
One of them with s moſt vicious eye, 

Viewed this noble lord, and ſ:id, Upon my word, 
* I don't enjoy him I muſt die. 

Straight ſhe took to ker bed much diſcomforted, 
At kf her fiſters unto her did fay, 

What is it grieves you ſo? prithee let us know, 
Then with weepibg ſhe ſoon did ſay, 

O that noble knight that courts our filter bright, 

He it is that cauſes all my woe. 
MI can't enjoy bim thislife I will deſtroy, 
Then io pierce her heart the ſirait did go. 
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Her ſiſters thus did fay, Fie, ſiſter, fie, we pray, 
Do not to yourſelf b: ſo ſeve e. 
We'll b m your mind, pe! haps he'll be kind, 
Tho? our youngelt fille« is fo fair, 

They ſt: i: a le:ter peni'd, to the lo-d did fend, 
For to let him kncw her love ſick miid; 
Having read the ſame, and fourd whence it came, 
Seid, who can know the heart of woman-kind, 

He ſent an anlwer thus, Pardon me you muſt, 
For your ſiſter is the ovly ſhe 
The:'s miftte(;,of my heart, from her I'll net part, 
So pray mention this no more to me. 

Soon as the letter came, and they read the ſame, 
Strait ia a furious p:fſion then they flew ; 


We will revenged be, replyed then all three, 


That is our ſiſler who ſhall it rue. 

Her eldeſt ſiſter ſhe kept bad company, 
Wi.h a merchant ef a valt eſlate; 
With him ſhe did agree to ſend ber over ſea, 
Which to theſe lovers prov'd unfortunate, 

This yourg harmleſs dove, with he: render love, 
Had appointed married to be : 
Her father gave confer', 40 their great content, 
But now obſerve their great treachery, 

It happen'd on a day they unto her did ſay, 
Siſler, will you go and take the git ? 


She did con ſent to go, which prov'd her overthrow,, 


For ſuch a baſe thing never aQed were. 
They brought chis lady to the merchant we hear, 
As ſoon as he bebeld ber beauty bright, 
He ſtood like ohe am- zd, and on her beauty gaz'd, 
Said, I'll bave thee tho' Pa ruin'd by't. 
Down fat this lovely maid, ber fiſter ſaid, 
Now will you obey: your father dear? 
Now you with us muli go, whether you will or no, 
Or elſe we unto you mult prove levere. 
Pie ſeotly ſhe ſaid, Am I fo betray'd? 
Then farewel to thee, my dearelt love. 
I} I ſhould cot you ſee, happy may you be, 
I ever conſtant unto thee will prove. 
In the third part, hear bow this lady fair, 


By this cruel merchant was abuy'd ; 


Vet kept her conitancy *cill (be ber love did ſee, 
Such conſtancy ſure is feldom us d. 
FART 
N doe rd a ſhip indeed ſhe was [ent with ſpeed, 
Where by her b ſe fillers (he was left indeed ; 
duc wrurg her hands and ſaid, Whatever betide, 
Corſtini will | be while | bave breath, - 
Cloſe confin'd was the ill they (ail'd away, 
T hen at her | berty ſhe gran ed were 3 
The merchant for ter ike could no comfort take, 
But be muit enjoy this char ming fair, 
Thus he bruke his mivd : Lovely maid, be kind, 
For it is ſo tht none can us ſee: 
Let me but enjoy thee, ſo do not be coy, 


And back again I'll bring thee over fea. 
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With o diſdainful look theſs words fie ſpoke, 
Cru*-l. creature, do you think that I 

Am thus frighted to be, becauſe upon the fea, 
I pl+ioly ſhow your lalt I do defy. 

I crult the powers above that I my deareſt love 
May once again bebold his charming face. 

But if the fates dectee that it wul never be, 
] can never by a trayior be embrac'd. - 

When the merchant ſee ſhe would not agree, 
Then to ſatis y his wicked mind, 

He ud her cruely, for confin'd was ſhe, 
Thinking that way to m»ke her kind, 

But that would not do, tho' hardſhips ſhe went thro', 
Her prayers to Heaven ſhe (ent night and day, 
She might reſcu's be from his treachery, 

Gord people, now obſerve her here, we pray. 
k PART IV. 
HE ſhip, we bear, by diftreſs of weather were 
Drove upon a rock, and ſplit in twain ; 
Aud all periſh'd there except this lady fair. 
And a ſailor who plowed on the main. 

On a plank of wood they plowed on the flood, 
Thete poor ſouls did ſwim, as we hear, 

Being toſs'd mountains high, in this exttemity, 
The plank was drove to land ſtrait with them there. 

Being come to ſhore they prais'd the Lord, 
But, poor fouls ! knew not what to do for food, . 
No living man was there, osly the iſland bate, 
And piercing with cold, alas! they flood, 

Three nights and days theſe poor ſculs lay, 
W?.h their tegen limbs upon the ground. 
The lady the did cry, for hunger now I die, 
Unleſs ſome nouriſhment for me be found. 

The failor ſiid. Charming dearett maid, 
If my fl. ſh your hunger would ſuffice, 
Pray take and eat yo H; I love a woman ſtill, - 
But once more to Heaven (end your cries. 

As they were at prayer a ſhip did appear, 
Joſt diſcernable uno the eye: 
They went to the ſes- de, the failor he eſpy'd, 
And both aloud to them they cry'd, 

The boat put out with ſpeed, and took them indeed, 
Strait before the e pain they were brought. 

The lady did declare whoſe daughter ſhe were. 
And how ber filters bad her ruin ſought. 

Great Care won taken there of this lady fair, 
And the poor ciltreſſed ſailor too. 

We'll leave them on the mein, and return again, 
To fee how things with her father did go. 

When firlt ſhe mifling were her father I declare, 
And her love: likewiſe mede great moan, 

Leſt ſh- ould murder'd be, alſo her fillers three: 
Said, Als t alas ! where 1s ſhe gore. 

They not miſtruſtcd were by ber father dear, 
But her lover he beten to think 
T hit by their ttesche y ſhr mut murder'd be, 
When tre le-tet they unto bio ſever... 

Then the old lord call'd his daugnters three, 

As ſoo as they into Þis p: ſence came 
They irembled every I'mb, a: d concerned ſeem'd. 
Then he frait dil ſay unte them, 

W her's y our fitter, you've Kill'd ber, I fear, 

Aud her trembling ghoſt laſt wgh6l (re, 
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Then hearing him (ay ſo, their eyes began to flow 


Aod then unfold:d all the treachery. 


Which when her love did hear tre tore his heir. 
And (aid, © that charming bezuteous maid; * 
Direct me, Gods! he c:y'd, over the ocein wide,. 
Ou ! cruel creatures, that my love betray'd. * 

Oh ! guatd her nigbt and day, Heaven Ido pray : 
Keep hen *Qll 1 fee her _ tho | 
I'll Wander for her lake, no comfort can Lake. 

O Gods above] direct me to the place: 

Hes father tore his hair, ard (olemoly did ſwear. 
That tbey unto p ihn ſhould be fent; . 
Their tears did not prevail, chey were ſent to jail, 

While day and night at home he d d lament, 

Her lover, as we bear, making ready were, 
In order to croſs the ragibg ſeas, 

But ſtrait a letter came to prevent the ſame. 
Poor hearts! that did their anxious ſpirits eaſe; 

My honoar'd father dear, thy aged ſpirit eheer,; . 

In a ſhort time I hope to ſee your face : Tas 
The Heavens do me keep, tho“ Im on the-deep, .. 
My God he till protects, and keeps me ſale, 

Tell my deareſt dear I've (uffer'd ſevere, 

Bat yet my love and conilancy remain; 
A true heart ke'i] find both conſtant and kind,” 
And I hope that he will be the ſame. . 

Her father wept we hear, ſo did ber lover dean, 
To hear what ſhe had (uffer'd on- the main, 

So we'll lesve them to moure-umil her return, 
And then of this lady fpeak again. 

The ſhip, we hear, in which this lady were, 
Was bomeward bound, as we underitand :: 
And in a little time fortune was fo kiad, 
That tbey did ſafe arrive into England. 

Soon as they landed were this (tweet lady fair 


To this poor diſtre ſſed ſailor ſaid, 


Come «nd go with me, my father to ſee, 
I hope for your kindneſs you will be paid. 

Strait to the door ſhe came, and knocked at the. fame; , 
Her father was the firſt that ſaw ber face 3 | 
Not a word could ſpesk, her heart was like to break, , 
While tears between tbem both bedew'd the place. 

Soon as her lover dear of the (ame did hear, 
L ke light'niug from the ſky to her be flew : 
My deareſt dear, be laid, art thou yet alive? 
Now our joye again we will renew. 

Soon »fcer this, we hear, to her only dear, 
In » ſumptuous manner _— ſhe were. 
Full twenty thouſand pound her father paid down;, 
And afterward fix hundred a year. 125 

Ten days this wedding held, their joy was fill'd, 
For her c-uel fifters they did ſend. 

And told what ſhe had gone bro“ and the fajlor too, 
Her father ſaid, He ſhall your portion ſpend. 
$:rairway before them all be did tbe failor call, 

Six chou'and pod d he ſtraitway give bim there, . 
Then tury'd them cut of dos, ſay ing come here ud more. 


| Now of your filters faic you mult ſhare, 


Now this coup!e's ble, and do live at reſt; 
Medes, now be conſtant like to the 3 
Troit hut to God on high in | onr extremity, , 
There is no doubt bot you will ſuccon: d ba. 
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